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BOOK REVIEWS. 



Mother's Love Songs. By Elizabeth Toldridge. Boston: Richard E. Badger 
The Gorham Press. 1911. 

In this little book of fifty-two pages we have some touching verses — 
so pure and sweet and gentle that they seem bathed in the perfumes of 
Heaven. Miss Toldridge is a real poet; and better still, her verses show 
that her heart is full of womanly love. Here is a, set of verses that all 
will endorse: 

MOTHER. 

The earth smiles flowers where her footsteps go 

Who is dearer than any other; 
The sky is hers, with its clouds of snow; — 

There is nothing too sweet for mother! 

For her the sunrise glories afar; 

One sunset after another ; 
The twilight hour with its single star; — 

There is nothing too sweet for mpther! 

The song-sparrow sings to her all the day; 

The robin's her little brother; 
Her pansies whisper, "Heart's ease alway" ; 

There is nothing too sweet for mother! 

Love-words, love-deeds, and tenderer, too, 

Than we give to any other, 
For life's holiest best is her blessed due, — 

There is nothing too sweet for mother! 

The Soul of Love. By Elizabeth Toldridge. Broadway Publishing Com- 
pany, 835 Broadway, New York. 

This is a little book of poetry in prose, and records the growth of 
love as a soul influence in the experiences of a man and woman who are 
separated by death. It is full of sweet little touches of thought anil 
imagination. 



